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DOUBLE REGENERATION

By Frank R. Adams.
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midheaven at midnight,

planct Saturn, the only world in the solar
to rival Jupiter, has now taken Jupiter's
being
Saturn’s wonderful rings are now edgewise toward the earth.

e

in opposition to sun.
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stions Bim based on the story by

_ Frank R. Adnms, will be re-
¥ ] leased mas a Paramount
- Pleture.

@ Sorcen Version Novelized.

By Jane McLean.
rolled over, bat-

HKEr two men
: tling with
man trying to reach for his

fury, the police-

n, Peter trying to stifie his
ies. The suddenness of the at-
k had taken the policeman at a
sadvantage, and his assallant
s an _adept in physicial encoun-
Before the policeman could

t his revolver his head struck
e pavement with a thud and’ his

relaxing limbs ghowed that con-
iousnces had left him,
Dragging him into the shadow,
ters coolly made the change of
@bthes needed to garb him in a
iform and then, buttoning his

at ag he ran, he rang the bell of
e Darley front door and waited
be admitted.
Wit was a test of memory for Mr,
Darley when he opened the door
alkd failed to recognibe his butler

tired in a uniforrm and with a

liceman's hat pulled low over his
f@rchead.

Moreover PMeter's voice assumed a

te never before heard in the Dar-

¢ household.

“Mr. Darley, I'm Sergeant Linton,
sdnt here to take charge of the in-
vestigation into the robbery. Am
Iin time?”

»'Come along,” said Darley, “the
robbery'a a thing of the past; every-

{Wing has been returned to the
q&'gmul owners,”

‘Not everything,” said Sergeant
Linten, “Mr, Stever, w ho, 1 believe,
was a guest here, lost a valuable
I.pr-r. which 1 understand must be
tpaced; one of the (wo suspects

may have it, though the gentleman
W= not specific in his accusations
"i rather intimated that one of—
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: Cooking

3Recipe:s From the Mel-
wood Cook
Book.

=
2

e

(Clip themn out and paste them
M your scrap book.)
i

DEVILED CHICKREN,
a chicken until tender and

e

Boil

thoroughly eooked Remove all
the =kin and bones, and chop not
tgo fine, using a snarp Kknife, =0
1. t the flesh will not be torn.
THicken the gravy twice as thick
!l&ﬂ['dlnaf}' ::}'n\'_\ would be. indeed
tigs must be very thic Kk to hold the
meat in shape, Season very high-
Ive: using paprika, one-half tea-

spoonful prepared mustard, and one-

hAlf  teaspoonfiul Worcestershire
sguce, and plenty of pepper and
#alt Heap on patty shells, or
ramoequing, sprinkle c¢rumbs over
the top and brown in a hot oven,
EMding to the table ver) hot,—

Mpes. Perey Duvall,

CASNED CORN.
@ cups corn,
1, cap salt
% cup sugar.
Bufficient water to partly cover.

. t ecook about ten minutes, put
fiair-tight jars and seal. Soak in
water about two houra befpre
n#ing.—Mrs. Fred Binger.
1(’}.pyr1'hl. 1820, by Mra. Percy Durvall)

————————

TWonderful.

Hair Saver and
< Real Beautifier

rarisian Saxe Quickly Stopa Falling
$air, Maked It Grow and Beaw-
itifies Ht—er Nething to Pay.

If vour hair i= fhinning out, pre-
maturely gray. brittle, lifeless, full
of dagdruff., and vour head itches
like mad. gnick actjon must be
tq}tl! to smye vour halr.

Por't wait unthl the hair root
d for then nothing can healp you.
sogr droemist today a
b e of Parisian Sage—it doesm't

co much, ‘s perfectly harmless,
13 there’s nothinx else you could
use that's gquite so simple, rafe and
effpctive.

ou will surely be defighted with
th® first applieation, Your hatr wfl
Re much more abundam a
raffiant with [ife and beawrty—ai]
itching oceasns and vour scalp feesls
coBl and comfortable.

FParisian Bage {8 in great demand
by women who always Tlook their
he#it” becanse 1t |n daintily per-
L;mod. doea not eolor or streak the
] , amd koeps |t logtrous soft and
flufty.

T you want te mve wour halr,
withd dem"t de-
risian Sage to-

Drux Stores  will

you and, reforn yomr meney

:.‘: doen -t Ftre porfect satiefac-

;
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A Vivid
s

the ‘er-—one of those present might
have some knowledge of the miss-
ing document.”

Ql‘!!‘l‘lm\! GIRL.
“Oh, he did!" snorted Danrlpy.
who had a clear i%ea that he was

the person in Stover's mind. “Well,
he’ll have to prove that, and he
knows how to get about it.”

“If you don't mind,” said (the

pseudo sergeant, “I'd like to ques-
tion this girl here, and I'd like to
do it alone.”
_The policement saluted rather
grumpily. “Wait outside.,” said
Peter with all the savoir faire mn
the world; “when 1 want you I'il
call.”

And he stood waiting
bluecoats to obey orders,

Once they had gone the new
officer regarded the little company
without raising his visored hat.

“Mr, Darley, pleasge t¢ll me about
this man—Peter.”

“I knew he had a'prison record.’
gaid Darley, “and he knew | knew

for the

it, but I decided to trust him and
give him another chance, it
seems 1 was wrong and I've been
fooled, that's all.”

“And this girl?"”

“Evidently she was his sweet-
hemart; 1 suspected when he told
me the story of hizs imprisonmen:

that she had worked with him and
now 1 come to think of it, ne
showed me a photograph of him-
gelf and her, Yes, Miss Conway was

an accomplice and they probably
entered eserviee here 1o do just
what they atmost got away with™

“1 gee” sald the suppos=ed
grant. “Pretty clever pair, [
]

“He told me he was
straight,” added Darely,
wanted to believe him.”

“He told me so. teo,”” broke in
"lare. “He made me promise. oo
that I'd never, never do a rrooked
thing_again, and then to think he
planned this'" -

Carlotta Darley's eyes were rest-
less on the girl’'s. 1 didn't know
you were Portuguese, (oo, she
said.

“I'm not,” answered Clare,
“Who said 1| was? [ didn't under-
stand a worll he said to Mr. Carle-
ton, if that's what you mean.”

ser-
take

running
“and 1

Mr. Carleton looked a little
shame-faced. “What he said was
i purely personal message,” he
admitted, “meant for my CHTN
alone,"”

“But what could he have to =ay
ta yvou?™ asked Darely “that the
rest of us couldn't hear?”

“Why, why,” stammered Homer
“he said—he said™-

“What's the matter? Carlotta
asked anxiously. 1t doesn’'t mat-

ter what he #ald, Homer, don't get
excited.”

“The jewels, you say, have been
returned,” said Peler. “Then it
would appear that the robbers
weren't quiie sp careful as they
might have Loen, Now, how can
vou be =aurs they wanted to get
away wlith them?”

“Good L vl, Sergeant! They
stripped *h  of my guests of
everything of value.”

“Yen, | understand. bul suppose
they had reallv wanted to make a
clean get-away, wouldn't it have
been just ns= easy Lo have taken

the bundle of loot along as to leave
it at the front door™

“1 don't pretend to fathom the
workings o, ihe eriminal mind,”
said Darlsv a little angrily. ."You
know and | know that there's al-
WAYE @4 nink loose somewhere in
the scheme of every crook, and 1
suppose thit was the broken link
in their chain.”

WHAT DOES IT MEANT

Sergeant Linton walked to the
door through which the two police-
men had vanished and locked iL
Then he ecalmly took off hi=s hat
and, facing them, revealed the good-
looking features of Peter Mendoza.

“Good God!" cried Darley. “"Whalt's
thiz= mean? What are you doing
here™ ’

“You'll admit it would hardly be
fair not to get Clare out of t.rmtl:o
when | got her into it,” said e
young man calmly.

Homer Carleton had risen; Car-
lotta pulled him down to the sofa
aguin; Mrs. Darley showed a sud-
den access of fear.

*You needn’t be afraid, Mrs. Dar-
ley,” =aid the false sergeant. 1
came here a= Sergeant Linton be-
cause | had to, 1 eouldn’t do any-
thing else under the circumstances
bocause | have an _.important
errand.”

*You came back just for me?™
eried Clara, her face showing the
joy this annoancement hrought te
her. “Oh, Peter—tell me, tell me
whsat {t all means?™

It means,” sald the young man,
crossing to her and holding eut his
hand, “that T have come to reosfve
from Yyou the only thing really
stolen during the late holdup.”

And Darley and his wife and the
amazed Homer and Carlotta beh~ld
Clare Conway reach into the boaom
of her dress and bring forth a small
piece of paper which she passed teo
Peter.

iTe Re Contimwed Tomerrow.)

Romance
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Wholesale Selling
Price of Beef in |
Washington

Prices realizsed on Bwift & Coem-
pany’'s males of carcass beef on
shipments wseld out fer peried
shown belew as publlshed 1in

the newspapers, averaged as fol-
lown, showing
the murket:

week RangePerCwt.av.Price

the tendemcy of

1.0w—H

Ending
Jan. 15...c00ad]...
Jan.
Jan.
Feb.
Feb.

Feb.
Feb.

Mar. 5 $1450 $17.00 $15.14
Swift & Company
U. S. A

ceses. 1693
| N ¥
cossassss 1585
rosseenss THIY
sees 1297

/

$100

This serial story has no name.
The Washington Times will pay $100 in gold to the person

who submits the best title.

Read the story every day in The Washington Times and
when the last installment has been printed send in your sug-

gestions for titles.

The title must consist of three words or less.

Story Written By

WINNIE

DAVIS FREEMAN

Copyright by The Washington Times

$100

$100

“All of that and then some,” he 4

answered, “Just you keep it and
find out. Of course,” he smiled in
a way that I didn't quite know how

to interpret, “it's understood that
vou'll’ stick by the job, that you
wou't leave suddenly some day, and,
get married, or something.”

“How absurd,” T too smiled. It
seemed so0 ridiculoms. Not his sug-
gesting that 1 might get married,
but to think that he should feel
called upon te bribe me with a five
hundred dollar gold note. Maybe
he'd object to my referring to it ds
“bribing.,” but | suppose that about
fits the situation—to keep a job
that you couldn't have pried me
looze from with a chisel. I have
no intention of getting married, Mr,
Alvarez."

NEED YoU.
‘“*That's fine,” he sawd, and this
time he =miled verv broadly. 1'd
hate to have vou Jeave. We need

you in our businese.”
As he <poke he looked directly at
me like he was trying to get the

full effect of hia words on me.
From the way he looked and the
way he said that “we need you in
our business” one might have |
thought there was some sort of
hidden meaning in the words. But |
on second thought, 1 was sure

there wa® nothing of the kind My
mind, 1 reasoned, was befuddied. .
And whose wouldn't be? It wasn't |
every day in the week that 1 was

Thinking It over later, though, ]
again found myself wondering what
he could have meant by tha’ look-—
that challenging look —and the way
he said those words.

“We need you in our business '’

My candid opinion is that lhey
needed me in their business about
ag much as | need a conkingy stove
in my bed room. | remeinber some- l
body at the War Risk once told me
that all | did to earn my salary was
to “=it around and look pretty.”

Being a perfectly modest girl, 1
cannot but deny any such allega- 1.
tion. But in my new job, 1 really
did little but sit around, and—well, |
with such a good looking man Aas
Mr. Alvarez to work for naturally
[ tried to do the best [ could with
the meager looks with which a ju-
dicious fate had endowed me.

My principal employment was to
answer the telephone, make appoint-
ments for Mr. Alvarez and Lo stand
guard over the door between the
large office in which I sat and the
small office in which Mr, Alvarez,
and his visitors always held their
conferences.

MADE A MISTAKE.

“I am not to be disturbed Miss l
Livingston,” Mr, Alvarez would say |
to me before going into sxecutive |
session with himself and such visi- |
tors as he cared to receive. And the |
whole building could have burned
down, and You can bet your sweel
life | wouldn't have disturbed him.

Yesterday | did make a mistake.
Butted right inte the middle of a
conference. Buat | really wasn't te
blame. 1 had been out to lunch, and
1 didn't know Mr. AlWwarez had any-
one in this office. Some one called
him on the phone—he hasn't got
the extension in his office vet—and

I WOUL!‘)'!\"T HAVE NOTICED THE MAP IF MR. ALVAREZ HADN'T SEEMED SO DISTURBED.

without knocking er anything I
just opened his door and walked in.
Mr. Alvarez looked up very sharp-
Iy when 1 entered. So did the other
man, He's one of our salesmen-—
a Jap. And Mr. Alvarez had told
me that he knows more about the
oil business than any man in Wash-
ington.
“What-

As he spoke Mr Al

Advice to

| Lovelorn
By Beatrice Fairfax.

GONE TO HIS HREAD.
DEAR MISS FATRFAX:

What would yon say ta a boy
of sixtean who wonld call a girl
of tha same age & “babhy.” just bhe-

canse nhe dresses sensibly and
gEoen to school? By dresaing
senslbly, | mean wearing  her

dressed below her knees and her
hair down her back and wearing
low heel oxforda.

On my part 1 would net -call
him a gentleman te gpeak 1o a
girl in such a manner. He thinks
himaelf big becanse he s working
and wears lomg tronsers,

PATIENCE.
1 would have nothing te say ina
him, If he were in earnest. lLeong

trouseras and a little extra money
in = pockets have probably “goene
to hi=s head.” f he was jnst
teasing vou, that i= anether thing.
1 hope vou will continue to dress
senslbly, no matter whalt he says

DOESNT DELONG TO YOU.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

About a yoar ago T met a young
musician, and truly ours was a case
af love at Arst sight. We were very
huppy togeiher uantil ene night
while motoring home from a nearby
country club we had a little quar-
rel. [

I have a'wavs regretted thie and
am pure he hes also. 1 hear that
he mew is calling on a young lady
atudent.

Now, Miss Fairfax, | am ex-
tremely jealous Don't you think
the young man rightfolly belongs
tn me and that | would he justified

|

in telling the intruder what I think
of her? SARAH

silly,

Don’t
COUrEe he

do anvihing =o
doesn’'t belong you
If you we ROTrY YOU qQuarreled
with him, wh_ didn't vou write him
a note and tell him #0® Belter Jook |

around and find seme one elsw

or

tn

started
he

rolling the

the

VAarez map

been

up
Jap
came

which wnd had

exumining when 1 into the

room. At firat | though It was one

of the maps they have, :-lm\ung':h--

il wells in Mexiea. But while he
was rolling it up | noticed that
It was a pen ana ink drawing of
Washington. And | saw a number
of places marked with & red cross
There wus a very large cross al
Alexandria and another one at
Mount Vernon “What Lg i1, Miss
Livingaton?' he continued.

| wouldn't have noticed 'he map

if Mr. Alvarez hadn't seemed =o dis-
turbed. As jt wus I didn’t pav much
attention to it—J} really wasn't in-
terested | was only interested at
that time In getting out of the
sacred presence into which 1 had
intruded, a» gracefully as possible
SEE NOTHING, TELL NOTHING,
“I'm sorry | interrupted you, Mr.
Alvarez,” | began as |1 backed to-
ward the door “1 didn't know
there was anyone in here ™

+
!

He
[inished tuek-
ed it into a pigeonhole of his desk,
“"What is it?*™
“It -~ somebody
phone,”
“All
the door
them I'm
later he =aid
It was shortly after that, after
the Jap had gone, that Mr. Alvarez
called m# into the office. and gave
me the five hundred dollar gold-
lined note
“Naturally, Mis= Livingston.," he
suid, belore giving me the note,
‘vou finderstand that you are not
to talk about the busine=s outmide
the office., In business it's ‘sece
nothing: tell nothing.'”
‘“Certainly.,” 1 interrupted. 1 felt
likes he war questionipg my intel-
ligence my lovalty, nr Aome
thing “I've been in business long
enough, Mr. Alvarez, to learn a few
things.” | finished with a slight
toss of the head.

“It's all he said

rolling

right.”

the map and

wanted you on the
I answered,
He

he

toward

“*Tell
little

started
hesitated,
o call i
And I left

right
Then
husy -

nr

+

that toss of
spok ¢

He geemed to like it
the head and the way |

“That's the stuff,” he said “You
won't misunderstand my meaning
in making such a suggestion,” he
apologized “But honestly, Miss
Livingston, you look =0 young. one

well, it's very unusual for a girl
as good JlooKing as you are to have
a good business head. | see | was
mistaken in vour case. Beautvy and
braing,” M looked across at me and
smiled adorabily-—"a rare combina-
Ltion:"

I didn't say anything to that
I Just blushed. It felt like all the
hlood in my whole ody was going
to my head, And I rose to my feel
and. would have made a more or
less embarrassing exit But Mr
Alvarez called me back

And then it,was that the Jittle
god of luck smiled on me For
then it was that Mr. Alvarez press-
ed Into my hand-—-and 1. don't deny
that he pressed it, oh 50 gently—
the five hundred dollar gold lien
note, which is some day to make
me an heiress, and which —

Me be continued tomerrew.)

ONE OF THE DANGERS OF INDOOR PUTTING PRACTICE—

WHiLE DAD WAS

ONE SHOT HUMSELF

RECOVERING ONE OF
THE GoLF BALLS, THE
PABY DECIDED T TRY

A wcreamingly fommy comedy based om Fontain ¢ Fox's cartoons, is being shownm at the Leader Theater

all this week,

o ——
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CHOCOLATE CAKE.
2 CEES.

2 cups SUgAar.

1 cup butter.

% cups heaping with flour.

1 cup milk or water, i

2 teaspoons Royal baking powder.

'y teaspoon salt

Julee of half a lemon.

(‘ream logether eggs, sugar and
butter. DBeat thoroughly, then add
the milk or water and flour which
has been sifted with the baking
powder and salt. Mix well and add
the flgvormg. Pour into greased
laver cake ting and bake in a hot
oven fifteen or twenty minutes. Put
the lavers together with chocolate
fiiling between and on top.

~ CHOCOLATE FILLING,
1 cup sugar, %4 ecup cream.
4, cup cocod Yolk of one ¢gg.

Is Marriage a
Success’

MONEY DOESN'T BRING JOY.

I would like some one to advise
me as to what they would do in
this case. 1 am thirty years of
age and have been married five
years. My life at home lately has
heen unbearable, for which I know
no reason, or have 1 ever given
my wife any excuse for her treat-
ment Ax to my salary, there can
be no dispute about money mal-

tere, as 1 have a monthly salary
of §$500.
If I give my wife $380 of the

salary, it still seems ag If I cannot
Jo anything for my wifle
When we were married 1
iged her |
Eive her a
have donk,
The only pleasures |

prom-
wonld settle down and
good home. All this I

have i=s to

come home evenings and play with ,

my three-year-old daughter. and if’
1 should make any noise my wife
starte (o nag me

Oh, what is
would give all
I have in this
only come home
and have my wife
hog and & kiss,

If it were not for
vear-old daughter |
some other country and start
over again, but 1 readize that my
daughter needs atiention and care
that a father can give, and for
that reason T guess 1 will have Lo
go through it all.

When | asked my wife's people
for their daughter's hand they
thought that | was not Lhe proper
young man for their dadghter

W. J. L

MAKING OR BREAKING HIN

life, anyway? I
my success and all
world if I could

in the evening

greet me with a

three-
to
life

my
would go

A wife's job may be divided into
several partge. One of the most
important s keeping her husband

fit to earn. There iz alwava a pro-
tective quality in a man's Jove for
a woman But also he has a feel-
Ing of dependency., The woman he
Eces home to at night must needa
take the place of his mother. To
her must he bring his boy confi-
dences, the pettinesses of the day
that have ragged his nerves. From
her must he take back to the fight
next morning evmpathy, and under-
standing. and faith. For we never
quite grow .up, we people. And
being created social animals the
only things we really cannot live
without i= companionship and the
approbation of those companions.
It i# the woman sharing the ma-
ture fortunes of a man who makes
or breaks him. B. M, J.

+

' Prize Cake Recipes
these

ARE WASHINGTON’S

BEST

twenty
1904

Beat together and cook
minutes.— Mrs, E. Bryan,
Eleventh street northwest.

CHOCOLATE WALNUT CAKE.

2 scant cups SUgAar.

s pound butter.

i eggs. ;

1 cup milk.

1 cups flour. ‘

3 teaspoonfuls-baking powder,

1 tablegspoon vanilla.

Cream butter and sugar, add egee
and milk and beat well, BSift in
flour and baking powder. Lastly
add vanilla. Bake in a moderate
oven.

1CING.
3 squares chocolate.
15 pound confectioners’ sugar.
s pound black walnut meats
Melt chocolate with hot water, add
sugar and beat. Spread between
layers and sprinkle with walnut

meats —Mrs. Ruth B. Greene, 711
Seventh st. N, E,
ANGEL FOoOD CARE
1 cupful egg whites,
11 cupfuls and 1 tablespoonful
Bugar,
I cupful four, sifted five Limes

before measuring.

Ij teasponful salt,

1 teaspoonful vanilla extract.

1 level teaspoonful cream of tar-
tar.

Add the salt and cream of tartar
to the egg whites and beat till very
light., Fold in sugar gradually. Add
flavoringl Gradually fold in flour.
Bake for one hour and fifteen min-
utes In slow oven.—Mrs. Ruth L
Fones, 210 Thirteenth st. 8. W,

BOOKS

Messre. Houghton Mifflin Com-
pany announce' for publication the
16th, the following books: A play by
John Drinkwater, entitled “Mary
Stuart;” a novel by Ethel M. Kelley,
“Beauly and Mary Blair;” a West-
ern movel by William MacLeod
Raine, called “Gunsight Pass.™”
“Injun pgnd Whitey Strike Out for
Themselves,”™ a story for bovs, by
William 8 Hart; “Star Points,™ am
anthology of modern English verse
by Mrs. Waldo Richards, the com-
piler of “High Tide;” Paul Elmor
More's “A New England Group and

Others,” Shelburne essays,
As fresh and dalnty, as tuneful
and alluring a= they aver were °

come the “Songs of Two Ravoyards,”™
from the press of E. P. Dutton &
Co. The wvolume contains nearly
seventy songg from the Gilbert and
Sullivan operas with the words and
music in full of each. Here are
those gay little fancies, such as
“The Magnet and the Churn,” from
‘“Patience;” “They’ll None of Them

Be Missed” and “The Suicide's
irave,” from “The Mikado,” *“The
Lard Chancellor's Song,” from

"Tolanthe,” and many others which
A generation ago set two continenta
to caroling. A dozem or more of
the best known of these operds are
represented and some of the num-
bers which in their original form
were choruses or concerted pieces
have been arranged for a single
voice and the accompaniments
adapted accordingly. The recent
revival of several of the Gilbert and
Sullivan operas, acquainting a new
generation with their wit, their
charm and their tunefulness and
reviving old allegiance in the
elders, has resulted in greatly re-
newed interest in their music and
this volume comes opportunely 1o
meet the desire for more general

' appreciation,

food in

THE RICHEST MAN
IN THE WORLD
cant ¢et nutriment out of ex-
pensive foods that contajn no
nutriment.There is more real
one Shredded
Wheat Biscuit than inan
equal weight of beef, eg¢s or

tatoés, and it costs much

s. We didn't push up the
price of Shredded
so we don't have to come
down.The price was ad
so little you didn't feel it. |
Shredded Wheat is with-
out doubt the cheapest i
food in the world today. i

Two Biscuits served with hot milk make
a warm, nourishing meal for the cold days.

Delicious with sliced bananas or other fruits.

eat-

vanced




